ACT II                  BITTERSWEET                SCENE J
Someone affectionate and dear,
Cares would be ended if I knew that he
Wanted to have me near.
But I believe that since my life began
The most I've had is just
A talent to amuse.
Heigho, if love were all 1
Tho' life buffets me obscenely,
It serenely
Goes on.
Although I question its conclusion,
Illusion
Is gone.
Frequently I
Put a bit by
Safe for a rainy day.
Nobody here can say
To what, indeed,
The years are leading.
Fate may often treat me meanly,
But I keenly
Pursue
A little mirage in the blue.
Determination helps me through.
TLepeat Refrain
MANON gets off after song. CARL, at the end o
MANON'S song, dismisses tbt orchestra, who go off
He comes down from the dais, putting on bis coat, wbe\
Gussi enters.
Gussi;   Hallo, CarL
CARL (absently):    Hallo.
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